





The N ew-York Weekly Magazine ; 


OR, MISCELLANEOUS REPOSITORY. 








——s —— ee ee ee 











—_— ee ee —— 


Vou. Il] WEDNESDAY, YUNE 28, 1797. [No. 104. 


a _ 
= a — aaa 











Or tune KNOWLEDGE or true WORLD, with great caution ; becaufe the addrefs and infinuations of 
WITH RESPECT TO THE FOLLIES AND VICES OF IT, many perfons into whofe company he may fail, and whole 

| morals are very faulty, may be more dangerous than he can 
ae bufinefs of education would be very ecafy, if the || poflibly have any rdea of beforehand ; fo that no previous 
world, into which a young man is to be introduced, was fuch || admonition will be a fufficient fecurity for him. Let the 
as one would with it to be, No perfon could then fail of || greateft care, therefore, be taken that the firft company into 
being well educated; for the world itfelf would, in gene- |} which a young perfon is introduced, be decent and virtuous, 
ral, be his beft inftru€tor: every irregularity would then be || like that of his parents and tutors; and,. if it be poflible, 
fufficiently punifhed and corre&ted by. the natural confe- || iet him be kept from having any connexion with thofe whe 
quences of it, and fufficient encouragement would be given |/ are’greatly abandoned and profligate, till his own habits are 
to every virtue by its own prefent reward. But the diffi- |] in fome good meafure confirmed ; and then he will not chufe 
culty is to train up a perfon to a€t with prudence and virtuc || their fociety more than the common forms of civility, which 
in a foolifh and Vicious age, and to prepare his mind. pro- }j are neceflary to an intercourfe with mankind, and which 


perly for fuch {cenes of vice and folly as he muft be witnefs || are unavoidable, 


to. With the beft precautions there will be fome hazard |} It would be happy if fome vices, of a peculiarly unna- 
in this cafe, but the hazard will certainly be leflened by pro- |} tural and atrocious kind, could be entirely concealed from 
per care and attention, the knowledge of young perfons; and, with care, it may 


It appears to me that nothing is gained by deceiving a |} perhaps be done, till they be too old to be in much danger 
young perfon in this cafe. I would not chufe to reprefent || from temptation to them. In general, however, 1 would 
the manners of the world as better than they are: becaufe, || neither conceal from young perfons the knowledge of vice, 
upon that plan, it would be impoffible that my pupil fhould |} nor deny that temporal advantages and pleafures may attend 
be fufficiently upon his guard againft their infeétion, It || vicious indulgencies; but let them be always given to un- 
would be like committing him with an enemy, of whom he |} derftand, that thofe advantages and pleafures are dearly pur- 
had no previous knowledge. chafed; and that, though, for a time, no vilible inconveni- 
ence may attend the career of vice, the time of recompence 


_— 


Let a young man, therefore, be faithfully apprized of the 


great variety of characters of which the world confifts; that || will furely overtake the votaries of it at laft; and that no - 


none are abfolutely perfeé ; that thofe who approach to per- }} man will ever violate the rules of temperance, chaftity, or 
fe€tion are few ; that the bulk of mankind are very imper- |} any other virtue, without being made fufficiently to repent 
fe&, and many, but not the majority, exceedingly profligate, || of it. . 
deceitful, and wicked: and if, while he was under the im- With refpe& to indulgencies which ere not vicious, ex- 
mediate care of his parents, and tutors, the principles of |} cept in excefs, as frequenting the theatre, and places of 
virtue were carefully initilied into him, if he has been fhewn |} public diverfion, &c. there will be lefs danger of contraé- 
the inconveniencies and milchiefs that men a€tually bring 1 ing an exceffive fondnefs for them, if they have been made 
upon themfelves by their vices in this life, and has been | familiar ‘to the eye, and the mind, ‘in early life, The value 
taught firmly to believe the much greater miferics that await |} of every thing of this kind is always’ greatly enhanced by 
them hereafter, it may be hoped that the ill example of fome || the rarity and novelty of them, by being confidered as fathi- 
may have as favourable an effe& upon him as the good ex- || onable, and allowed as an extraordinary favour. Were thefe 
ample of others. artificial charms removed, and fufficiently manly employ- 
But though a young perfon may be told what the world | ment provided for youth, fo that they fhould not be at a lofs 
is, and what men are, without difguife, it will be neceffary | what to do to kill their time, there would be no great dan- 


that his a€tual introdu€tion into the world at large be managed se of their giving into that exceflively diffipated mode of 











& 
i 

| 

| 
i 

j ¢ 

; 


a 





410 THE NE 


life, in which too many perfons of fortune are immerfed at 
prefent, 

A life of pleafure, as it is improperly called, never fails to 
have moft dreadful intervals of languor and difappointment, 
and generally leads to vice and wretchednefs. When the 
common amufements have loft their fimudus, fo that plays, 
operas, and affe »mblies, can hardly keep the men of pleature | 
awake, and when they have had a furfeit of all ferfual in- 
du} gence, they have no refource but gaming. Without this | 
they have no objeét that can fufficiently roufe and keep up 
their attention ; and though the prattice of gaming, could 
it be kept within reafonable bounds, might ferve to enliven 
a dull hour, and amufe agreeably, a even ulefully, per- |, 
fons who are incapable of a€tive and ferious employment, 
or other perfons in the intervals of fuch employment; yet 
the progrefs from lefs to more is too eafy, and too tempting 
in this bufinefs ; and Aigh gaming i$ the greateft enemy to 
every thing tranquil, gentle, benevolent, “and generous, in 
It cherifhes every paffion that has any 
thing fordid, dark, and malignant in it; fo that when carried 
to excels, and joined to difappointment, it is no wonder 
thet it ends in riot, ciftiaétion, defpair, and felf-murder, 


j. Pe 


the human breaft. 
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THE 
WANDERINGS 
OF THE 
EMAGINATION. 
BY MRS. GOOCH. 
[Concluded from page 493-] 


I WAS one morning expeéting her at the ufual hour, 
and for the firft time fhe difappointed me. 1 waited for her 
in vain, and toward evening began to grow alarmed at her 
ablence. I borrowed the arm of a'fervant, and repaired’ to 
her lodgtng. She had not been feen there fince the morn- 
ing ; and after leaving a meflage for her, I returned home, 
under. the certainty of finding her there. 


{cen her, neither did I hear from her till the following | 
evening, when fhe entered my apartment, and I could dif- | 


cover, from the trembling agitation of her voice, that fome-.| 
thing particular had difturbed her. On my queftioning her | 
about the difpolal of her time curing the preceding day, I 
found: that her anfwers were vague and incoherent, which, 
on my obferving, the native candour of her heart prevailed, 
and fhe eagerly afked me if I. could forgive her revealing 
to me-a fecret.that had got the better of her reafon, and. 
without too harfhly condemning, advife her how to a& un-. 
der the prefent embarraffing ftate of her mind.?—I was fo 
totally thunderftruck by this preparation, that I could only 


entreat her inftantly to fatisfy me—but to my firft emotion. 


furprize, terror, every fenfation that could proceed from the 
honefty of: my heart fucceeded, while fhe uttered—* Your 


Julia has dared to afpire to the fon of: her father’s benefac- | 


s 


But no one had | 
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| without betraying Mr. Williams, 
| for how was it poflible my Julia fhould fuffer in his efteem 
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tor.”’—] interrupted her, and fora moment a!l my paft af- 


: ee . 
fe@tion- for her was buried in the molt bitter refentment. 


«¢ She conjured me to hear her, and I promifed to do fo, 
*& Yes,” fhe continued, ** your daughter has liftened to the 
moft tender profeffions of honourable love, but fhe is bold 
to fay that fhe could defpife sim who has offered it, had he 
even hinted at the defiru€tion of her innocence. Mr, Wil- 
liams has prvens ely and frequently met me. He has pledg- 
ed his honor that he will never give his aren to another ; 
but he exprefles himfelf too well convinced of your inte- 
grity, and gratitude to his father, to entruft you with afecrer, 
which it is moft effential to his views fhould never be dif. 
covered by him.” 

[ entreated my daughter to leave me, while I ruminated 
what meafures I could adopt to fecure my own efteem, 
I determined to fee him; 


by the candid declaration fhe had made me ?—I reguelted 


'the honour of half an hour’s private converfation with him 


in my apartment the fame evening, and I had no reafon to 
repent my fincerity. He was ingenuous in the extreme 
and in a few minutes difpel 
doubt} that my daughter’s fi:it words had oceafioned. 


9 
led the anxiety, {1 will not fay 
He 


declared to me, in the moft folemn manner, his unalterable 
refolution cf uniting himlelf toher, whenever he fhould be 
| at liberty to declsre his cheice, waia h was reltrained for the 


prefent, both by his father and hisuncles; from the latte: 
he had only to combat with pechnisry confideiations ; 
for his father he had the moft tender aficétion, and the idea 

of diftrefling him would have been nearly as terrible as 
that of forfaking the dailing objeat to whom | pereeis ived, 
but too plainly, The was ficdyer devoted, 

‘“ Mr. Williams’s confidence demanded the fulleft re- 
turn of mine; but my honor was deeply mterefted, and to 
his I configned the care of it. 

“ After many conferences, and meetings between us, 
(during which he faw not Julia) he coniented to my urgent 
requeft, that of unbofoming our fituation to Sir Herbert, 
Mr. Williams, with all the impetuoltty of youth, believed 
what he hoped, and left to me the hardeft tafk for the hu- 
man heart to. perform, that of wilfully rifking the difpleafure 
of its firft bene faétor, 

‘¢ Sir Herbert heard my recital with more emotion than 
| furprize ; and. 1 could difcover that the obftacles he held 
forth to his fan’s union with my daughter, were not {o-en- 
tirely on his own account. as that of the Lady Williams’s 
| brother, the old Admirai Clayton; who having no children, 
had declared his nephew his heir, but who poffeffed too 
much pride of blood to liften to the propofal of an alliance, 
that would not be at leaft adequate-to: hia own, 

* To this fentiment he added great. inflexibility of tem- 
per, and amind berdering on fuipicion. Sir Herbert thought 
it would, therefore, be prudent to remove my daughter, and 
was generous enough to propole my going with her, though 
lie deprived himfelf by it of what afforded his principal de- 
light in the Winter Evenings. He recommended Chep- 


but 


ftow, where we have remained ever fince, nor have I ever 
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left her, but for fix weeks at the return of Chriftmes, when 
} regularly go for that time to Sir Herbert’s houtfe, 

‘ Mr, Williams ftili perfeveres in his intention, and Sir 
Herbert does not oppofe a correfpondence, that he knows 
would be in vain to prohibit. Once, indeed, Mr. Wil- 
liams has vifited us here, and has given us every reafon to 


believe, that the death of the Admiral, who is now in his 


m5th year, is the only barrier to his wifhes, and I moft can- 


didly acknowledge to my own,”’ 

Here ended the Narrator; and Julia, who had been all 
the time abfent, returned to gladden us with her prefence. 

She faw that her fecret was difcovered; and having no 
farther reftraint in my fociety, foon convinced me that her 
whole happinefs was wound up in her future profpeéts, a 
difappointment in which would not fail to embitter, if not 
a€tually deftroy, it. 

“In afew months my wandering ftars compelled me to 
leave Chepftow ; but, alas, they have never ferved to light 
me to happinefs! My correfpondence with Julia has con- 
tinued ever fince uninterrupted; and the Admiral, though 
not deprived of exiftence, is become fo far dead to the 
world by the fufpenfion of his faculties, that Sir Herbert 
having come to the knowledge of his will being made 
wholly in favour of Mr, Williams, no longer withheld his 
happinefs, but united him to his long-loved Julia. 

Mr. and Mrs. Williams took up their refidence in his 
houfe, and the latter days of the aged Llewyllin, who lived 
with them, were crowned with content; while, like Ifrael’s 
Monarch, he turned the dulcet ftrains of his harp to the 
divineft melody——the praifes of his God. 


ANECDOTES ann REMAINS 


@F PERSONS CONNEE€TED WITH THE FRENCH REVO- 
LUTION, 





Marie Anne Vietorre Cuarrorre Corper, 


$ ned daughter of a man attached by a place to the court. 
The demorfelle Cordet was zealous for freedom ; rich, young, 
beautiful—a woman—fhe was, neverthelefs, a republican. 
An enthufiaft, but net a frantic: ; the poffeffed the warmth 
of-the one chinBint, without the extravagance of the other. 
_ At the place of execution, fhe uttered not a fingle word. 
Her face ftill poffefled an heroic calmnefs ; and fhe feemed 
conicious of future glory, and approaching happinefs. Al- 
though filent, her geiticulations were, however, eloquently 
impreflive ; for fhe frequently placed her hand on her heart, 
and feemed to fay, ‘* 1 rejoice, in having exterminated a 
monfter !” 

Brutus and Cordet both equally ftruck for liberty, and, 
alas! neither of them was happy enough to fecure it; but 
the execution of Robefpierre leems to have effeéted for mo- 
dern France, what the punifhment of Antony, and the ba- 
nifhment of OGavius, could not perhaps have produced in 
degeneraie Rome, 
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To this woman, Greese would have ere&ed ftatues; 
Rome, temples. France may fome day infert her naine in 
the calendar of her martyrs;--the ancients would have 
placed her among their gods! 


Tranflation of a letter from Marie Anne Vifloire Charlotte 
Cordet, to her father, written on the evening before her trial: 


‘* From the prifon of the Conciergeric, in the apariment 
lately occupied by the deputy Briffot. | 
July 16, 1793. 
“« My dear refpetted Father, 
‘¢ Peace is about to reign in my dear native country, for 


Marat is no more ! 

‘© Be comforted, and bury my memory in eternal obli- 
vion, 

‘¢ T am to be tried tg- morrow, the 17th, at feven o'clock 
in the morning. 

“© J have lived long enough, as I have achieved a glori- 
ous exploit. 

“J put you under the proteétion of Barbaroux and his 
colleagues, in cafe you fhould be molefted, 

‘© Let not my family blufh at my fate; for remember, 
according to Voltaire, 


‘ That crimes beget difgrace, and nat the f{caffold.’ 
“ Your affeétionate daughter, 
“© Marrt ANNE VICTOIRE 


% CHaRuorre CorpDet.”’ 





a 


VoOLraire, 


sen nseieeeits ridiculed ; tyranny expofed; inno- 
cence proteéted :---a nation, if not prepared for liberty, yet 
unfitted for bondage, Such were the labours and the tri- 
umphs of Voltaire. 

The Parifians were always fond of him, Their vanity 
was, indeed, gratified by his glory, in which they fuppofed 
themtelves to participate. On his return from banifhment, 
in the time of the monarchy (from what free country would 
the author of the Henriade have been banifhed ?) be was 
pretented with a wreath of laurel, in the public theatre, and 
crowned, like the heroes of the ancient republics, in the 
prefence of the whole people. 

On the recovery of liberty, his afhes were claimed by the 
nation, and on the 1oth of July, 1791, conduéted into Paris, 
amidft the fhouts of the national guards, and the tears of 
the citizens. The carriage, containing the corpfe, was 
fhaded with green branches, and adorned with appropriate 
devices. On one fide was the following infcription ; 


© Si thomme a des tirans, wt doit les detréner.” 


On another : | 
© Se Lhomme eft créé libre, tl doit fe gouverner.”” 


The above mottos were felc&tcd from his own immortal 


works, 
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Mf we fee right, we fee our wocs, 
Then, what avails it to have eyes ? 
From 16@NoraAnce our comfort flows; — 
‘The only wretched are the wife. 
Wearied we fhould lie down in death ; 
‘Fhis crear or rire would take no mor; 
l{ fame were thought an empty breath, 
Or psiia. but a purjured whore. 
PRIOR. 


Hiidiniess having been defined, by certain acute 
wits the art of being adroitly deceived, perhaps, therefore, 
no order in fociety merits congratulation more, than that 
cajoled clufter of * good eafy men,” whom knaves call 
dupes. Amadis de Gaul, or any other knight errant of old 
romance, muft have cordially curfed the malignant enchan- 
ter, who, by the touch of a tallifman, caufed the gorgeous 
caftle to dwindle to a cot, or the wrinkles of a witch to mar 
the brow of a peerlefs camfel, The Dupe, whom the un- 
refle&ting ‘* million’? too often deride for being gulled, 
would have equal reafon to upbraid that impertinent and 
pretended friend, who, in the game of human artifice, 
fhould ftand behind his chair, and inceflantly tell him, that 
he was cheated. Although I cannot agree with that eccen- 
tric orator, who harangued in praife of ignorance; a!though I 
cannot print paradoxes, like Rousseau’s, pronouncing the 
arts and {ciences ufclefs, and barbarifm a bleffing ; yet I would 
fervently implore thofe gamefome geaii, who delight in the 
mockery of. mortals, that they would never unbind from my 
eyes that fillet which conceals from their view the foibles of 
the friend I refpe&, and the frailties of. the woman I love. 
In life’s pilgrimage, curiofity muft be fparingly indulged : 
and, left dejefion invade, we fhould not {carcely fee, ftill 
lef{s contemplate, the deformities of Zaana, or The Defart. 
One of the moft amiable weakneffes, as the world calls them, 
in my uncle Toby’s character, as delineated by Sterne, was 
that you might cheat him ten times a day, if nine times were 
not fufficient for your purpofe. lian, a narrative Greek, 
records the cafe of an infane Athenian, who, living ina 
maritime town, fancied. that all the veficls which arrived in 
the haven were his own, Horace mentions likewile, a 


nobleman of Argos, a-literary. enthufiaft, a “ child of fancy,” | 


who, even in. the vacant pit, fancied that he witneffed the 
reprefentation of fublime tragedies, and * hearkened even 
toextacy.””’ Now how unfortunate an officer would uncle 
Toby have been, had Corporal Trim hinted at the duplicity 
of Bridget, widow Wadman, or any of the Shandy family ; 
and how unfortunate were the frantic Athenian and the 
illuftrious Argive, from whofe minds the * dear deceit’? ‘was 
expelled by the officious friend, and the operative hellebore. 

I have read fomewhere, L.believe in Sir Thomas More’s 
works, that the world is undone by looking at things at a 


~— 


LT SO a a 


THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


diftance. One would fuppofe that fo wile a Chancellor 
would have philoiophifed better than this, and have main- 
tained the reverfe of the propofition. Happy would it have 
been had his praétice militated with his principles. If he 
had furveyed the Romifh fuperftition, and the eaprice of 
the cighth Henry at a diftance, if he had kneeled to the 
faints without queftioning their right te be worfhipped, and 
ebeyed the king without afking wherefore; the ‘ rays of 
royal indignation,” would not have confumed the Chan- 
cellor, and he wou!d not have paid with his head the price 
of too near an examination, 

The inimitable Burriex,*in whofe Hudibras we always 
find much of the good fenfe and truth of poetry, acknow- 
ledges that, 


SS SE ae SS eT 


Doubtlefs the pleafure is as great 

OF being cheated, as to cheat. 
But he might have faid more, and. affirmed that the fatisfac- 
tion is greater, and that the dupe is happier, than the knave. 
It is better to be the gulled ipeétator of a puppet fhow, than 
the mafter juggler, who comprehendsthe wholetrick, How 
| foolifhly condu€ts that exrious impertinent, who {wears that 


ee eee 


but tinfel, and rufhes behind the {cenes to view the aftors 
in an undrels, 


adopt a happy phrafe of Dr. Johnfon’s, is loathfome; and 


gilded toys to pieces to know what is infide. 

In every age inquifitivenefs has caufed many, cager to 
take a peep, to go on their way forrowing. If our grand 
parent Eve had been content with innocent ignorance, and 
not Aankered after thofe curfed crab apples which have * fet 
the children’s teeth on edge,”’ we fhould all be ‘ jolly fel- 


no retkoning but his own to difcharge. But fince the 
habit iof tearing off the veil from every object has grown 
inveterate, how many mifhapen monfters have exhibited to 
the curious eye, moft naked and naufeous difproportion. 


« How many noble, how many cccelefiaftical heads, recent” 


from the guillotine, have gafped on the ground becaufe 
Tom Paine railed at the mob for their fervility to the-rul- 
ing powers, and taught them the “ Rights of Man.” 1f 
happy ignorance had been our hereditary queen, no perfecu- 


viétims to the flake or the feaffold. The bells on St.. Bar- 
tholomew’s night would not have iolled, Luther would not 
have defaced fo many paintings, nor have mutilated fo many 
ftatues of the Romifh Church... Calvin’s profelytes-would 
have been a vifionary band, feeble and infignificant as. the 
madcap fhakers, Mother Church would never have quar 
relled with her daughters for precedency. Lawn fleeves 
would not have been rent by. one fide, nor grry coats finged 
threadbare by. the other; but-all the members of the great 
family. would have fung what ditties they pleafed, and per- 
haps amicably joined in a general.chorus of 





‘“ SINCE WE ARE MET, LET’S MERRY, MERRY BE: 
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the glittering crown of the theatrical monarch is nothing. 
For the naked fkeleton, even of delight to: 


thofe inquifitive beings, who wifh to furvey every objeét 
{tripped of its trappings, refemble children who dafh their - 


lows ;”’ cach, after rifing from the feaft of life, would have: 


tion, civil or religious, would have urged non-conforming ; 
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HENRY axnn LOUISA; 


AN AFFECTING TALE; 
Founded on recent Faéts. 
fniroduced in a Letter of Confolation and Advice to 
Mrs. Franks, from her Sifter. 
NEW-YORK, 
DEAREST SISTER, 


Yoon laft, fo fraught with genuine diftrefs, arrived ata 
moment when my whole foul was agitated by a pathetic 
fat, which has recently occurred in this city.—Alas, my 
dear girl, it is not you alone whom calamity vifits :—the 
fons and daughters of affli€tion are as numerous as the vota- 
ries OF humanity :——Sympathy need never be idle ; and the 
tear of pity may unceafingly trickle from the eye of tender- 
nels, while bigotry, avarice, and vanity violate the fuf- 
ceptive bofom of innocence and love, 

Since our eftablifhment in this city, among the acquain- 
tances we have formed, a family of the name of Williams, 
confifting of a refpc&table father and mother, and three 
dutiful fons, has not been the leaft flattering and.agreeable. 
My earlieft obfervation in it, was the fincere pafliom which 
the eldeft fon conftantly avowed for a neighbouring female, 
whole parents, though not in the habit of intimacy with 
his, were ever cordial and polite to his addreffes. A mutual 
and unvaried affetion had fubfited between them from their 
infancy, and, “ growing with their growth,” the time had 
now arrived in which they anticipated the unbounded frui- 
tion of their juvenile hopes, Their parents, having hereto- 


fore tacitly aequicfced in their union, beheld with unutter-: 


able plealure the ceafelefs conftancy of their children, which 
could be produ€tive of nothing but the moft unmingled 
happinefs to all.. ‘The day of feltive gladnefs was appointed, 
and Mr. Williams, in order to equalize his fon’s eftate with 
the ex petted affluence of his daughter-in-law, purchafed an 
clegant houfe, and furnifhed. it with every article of gran- 
deur and convenience ; befides a handfome donation in cath, 
which he referved for the day of celebration. The blifsful 
and’expeétant hour opened tothe warm feelings of the young 
lovers a thoufand {cenes of untafted joy—a thoufand fources 
of ineffable delight. Loutla already looked upon Henry as 
the plighted hufband of her foul, and poured into his befom 
her unreftrained confidence; while 6. with feelings equally 
clated,. made her the: fupreme mi iftrefs of his thoughis !—- 

Thus did:the rapturous {cene glow in their vivid imigina- 
tions, and tantalize expectation, when the fordid parents of 
Louila, taking, her to their clofet, thus addrefled her:-- 
** Dear Louifa, your happinefs and future comfort being the 
only hope and objet. of our lives, we have: with’ pleafure 
beheld, and cherifhed with parental indulgence, the virtuous 
paffion you have long, felt for Henry Williams, In three 


days more our period: of duty and authority will expire 5. 


and before this we carneftly with, by one diftate of pru- 
dence, well to conclude the work ever nigheft our hearts.” 


—The aftonifhed Louifa,. unable to difcern the tendency of , 
this ambiguous exordium,. remained penfively filent;. and. 
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her father continued ;—-“* You know the defparity of young 
Williams’ fortune, and the thoughileffnefs of men of his 
profeffion and years—Let us then beleech you as you regard 
your future welfare and our folemn requeft, the laft perhaps 
we fhall ever enjoin, previous to your marriage, to call for 
an attorney and confirm on your children the fortune left 
you by your uncle: what we are able to beftow will equal, 
if not exceed the fortune of your hufband.’’——Louila was 
all comprchenfion, and looking with an eye of affcéion 
firft at her attentive mother, and then her father, fhe ex- 


| claimed, “Is it poffivle, father, that he, to whofe honour 


and fidelity I am to commit my perfon and precious happi- 
nefs, is deemed unworthy to be trufted with a trifling fum 
of paltry gold!”—and turning, with a figh acceded to the 
propofition of her parents, as the only means of reconciling, 
them to participate in their approaching blifs. An attorney 
was obtained, and her fortune of five thoufand pounds fe- 
cured to the offspring of her legal marriage, and forever 
wrefted from the touch of her hufband, 

“heir exulting parents beheld the nigh approach of their 
children’s happinefs, with accumulated tran{port! The en- 
raptuted Henry forfook the world; and devoted his time to 
the retired fociety of his amiable Louifa:—Louila difclofed 
the ungenerous deed fhe had been obliged to perform.—lIts: 
fufpicious arpe&, and concealed proce{s, enraged the pride’ 
of his foul!—He flew to his father, related the infiduous- 
aét, and with aggravated frenzy curfed the foul and penu- 
rious machination !-—His father, naturally of a high and in- 
dependent [pirit, heard his fon with mortified ambition, and: 
in flames of vindi&tive manlinefs haftened to the prefence 
of the parents‘of Louifa-—They received him with cordia- 
lity; but their demeanour was foon changed into coldnefs: 
and reproach, by his unbridled vehemence; and after a cla- 
morous altercation, in which the agonized Louifa mingled. 
her tears, he left them with a folemn denunciation of the 
match, and an imprecation on their iniquitous penury, AM 
intercourfe between the parties was interdi¢ted; the houfe,. 
furniture, &c, purchafed by Mr. Williams, re-fold, and the: 
intended folemnization annihilated,. 

—Here, Caroline, paufe, and enquire of your foul, if 
this horrid tale could thus conclude? Say, my fifter,. is-it 
poffible to your conception, that the divine and unadulte-. 
rated fervor of this young pair, could, by this interpofition: 
of avarice, be refolved into apathy and indifference ?--- 
Could that celeftial paffion, whole weakeft. votary has fur- 
vived the fhocks of fate, become extinét by a mere artifice 
and parental covetoufnels ?---No, Caroline, it is inconfiltens- 
With nature, and nature’s God.. 

Louifa’s anguifh at this difaftrous event is not to be dee- 
fcribed !-—-After uttering her grief in the agony-of tears and 
lamentation, fhe drocped into a fettled melancholy. Immured 
in her chamber, and refufing the comfort of the world, her 
lonely reficétions. aggravated the deletary influence of her 
misfortune :. She gradually declined ; and in a-few months, 
her relentlefs: parents beheld. the awful advances of their 
child’s diffolution ; which fhe viewed with a placed benig- 
nity of foul. ‘Death, like a friend’? indeed, feemed to 
fuccour her affli€tion : and by a gradual and mild operation, 





inated the bitter pangs of her heart. Yet even at the 
‘mn period of her decline, her mind dwelt on the con- 
y and love of Henry with delightful extacy ; and in 
parting fromm her forrowing friends, forever clofed her 
vering lips in pronouncing his beloved name! Her fate 
reached the ears of the frantic Henry, who, until this time, 
had been kept ignorant even of her indifpofition! He flew 
to the "k le~—but at firft was denied this laft fad pleafure of 
beholding his lifelefs Louifa!—He was, however, admitted 
fora fow minutes, on cruel conditions, Leaning on the arm 
of his younger brother as he croffed the aifle which con- 
duéted to the folemn apartment, his weakened fenfes ftarted 


term 
Stanners 


qui 


at the melancholy idea, and for atime an univerial agony | 


rendered him uncon!cious of his real fituation.—He entered 
the darkened room, and approaching the coffin, beheld his 
lately blooming love beautiful even in the frozen arms of 
death !—** Oh!" he exclaimed; but his furcharged heart 
guihing from his eyes, obftru€ted the farther utterance of 
his grief. He gazed on the cold eloquence of her face ; 
touched with his hand her palfied cheek ; and with a kifs 
whole ardor feemed to breath his foul to the objeét, was 
dragged from the tragic f{pe€tacle ! 

Ile attended the funeral rites ; and fince has been con- 
tinually abforbed in filent forrow ! His foul, at times, feems 
abftra&ted from his body, and in relapfing from his reveries, 
he often fervently exclaims, ‘‘ 1 have feen my Loutfa! She 
is with her kindred fpirits in blifs; and 1 fhell foon be 
happy !”,—While he thus paces in purfuit of the fame grave 
which inclofes his hopes of life and felicity, his loving 
parents, oppreffed with age and affliction, are hourly pro- 
grefling towards their end, Sorrow has raifed her banner 
in the family ; while the parents of Louifa, in performing 
the pageantry of mourning, forget the caufe and objet of 
their grief, 

From this interefting narrative, my love, you will perceive, 
that, although etkers of your fex endure not the fame dif- 
treffes to which you are deftined, they are not wholly ex- 
empt from the afperities of fate. Alas, be not covetous of 
diftrefs: but learn from this refle&tion, that all are either 
the Viétims of Sentiment or the dupes of paffion, defirable 
it is to acquire a mind patient in fuffering, and a foul indig- 
nant of complaint. 

Excufe the length of the prefent, and believe me to be 

Your affectionate fitter, 
MARIA HARTLEY. 





#< THE preceding Letter is extraéted from an invaluable Novel, 
entitled “Tus Victims ofr Sentiment :’’ wrote by a YounG AMERI- 
can of Philadelphia.—It is juft publifhed, aad for fale at the ofhce of 
the Weekly Magazine, No. 358, Pearl-flreet; (price 6/.) 
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ANECDOTE, 


\ \ HEN a celebrated eaftern traveller’s book was pre- 
fented to the fovereign, fome perion afked Lord North if 
the author of it was not to be madea knight; * Yes, to be 


fure,’”? replicd his Lordfhip, ‘* and then you will have fome 


THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


—— 





DETRACTION. A VISION, 


Sureaion excclience ts the general mark for calumny ; 

and envy 1s ufually led to afperfe what it cannot imitate, A 
little mind is {candalized at the pre-eminence of its neigh. 
bour, and endeavours to depreciate the virtues which it cannot 
attain to, Thus the diftempered eye is impatient of pre- 
vailing brightnefs; and, by attempting to oblerve the lucid 
obje&, inadvertently betrays its own weaknefs. Pride is the 
fruitful parent of Detraétion; and it is the unjuft eftimate 
which men fet upon themfelves, that generates in their 
minds this ridiculous contempt of greater worth. Perfons 
of this unhappy complexion regard all praifes conferred upon 
another as derogatory from their own value, The arrows 
of the backbiter are generally fhot in the night; and the 











_ pious licentiou{nets of thofe fons of darknels. 


moft unfpotted innocence is the game of this infernal de- 
ftroyer, The heads of his darts are imbrued in poifon; 
and it too frequently happens, that.a {mall wound proves 
mortal to the injured, But to drop for the prefent thefe 
figurative exprefiions, I would only obferve, that it is.a pity , 
a well-regulated iociety cannot more effeétua!ly curb this im- 
If a wretch, 
necefliated by the cries of a ftarving family to feck illegal 
fupplies of bread, fhall make an open attack upon me, the 
conititution of the realm configns fuch a pitiable malefaétor 
to infamy and death, And fhall this miferable objet of 
compaflion prove the victim of my renfentment ; while the 
backbiter may, with impunity, revel in the exceffes of his 
iniquity, and boaft defiance to all laws? As this is a topic, 
however, which has been defcanted on by a variety of pens, 
I fhall endeavour to enliven it with the air of novelty, by 
throwing my farther {entiments into the form of a vifion, 

I found myfelf, during the flumbers of the night, ina 
very extenfive region, which was fubjeé to the jurifdi@ion 
of a fury, named Detraftion, The fields were wild, and 
carried not the leaft appearance of cultivation, The tops 
of the hills were covered with fnow; and the whole coun- 
try feemed to mourn the inclement feverity of one eternal 
winter. Inftead of the verdure of pleafing herbage, there 
{prang up to fight hemlock, aconite, and other baneful 
pants. The woods were the retreats of ferpents; while 
on the boughs were perched the birds of night, brooding 
in doleful filence, 

In the middle of the plain was a bleak mountain, where 
I difcovered a groupe of figures, which I prefently made up 
to. The fummit prefented the fury of the place. There 
was a peculiar deformity attending her perfon. Her eyes 
were galled and inflamed ; her vilage was fwoln and terri- 
ble ; and from her mouth proceeded a two-edged {word. A 
blafted oak was the throne which fhe fat on; her food was 
the fleth of vipers, and her drink gall and vinegar, 

At a little diftance from her I obferved Ignoranee talk- 
ing loud in his own applauie; Pride ftrutting upon his tip- 
toes; Conceit praftifing at a mirror; and Envy, like a vul- 
ture, preying upon herielf, 

The multitudes who paid their addreffes to this fury were 








new Arabian Knight's [ Nights ] Entertainments you know. 
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a compofition of all nations and profeffions, of different 





- 7 Sw ge eo 


— Ww 





FOR JUNE, 


There was the mechanic, | 
the tradeliman, the fcholar; but the moft zealous votaries 
confifted principally of old maids, antiquated batchelors, 


chara&ters, and various capacities. 


difcarded courtiers, and the like. Each ftrove to ingratiate 
himlelf with the fury, by facrificing the moft valuable of 
his friends ; nor could proximity of blood move compatlion, 
or plead exemption from being vitims to her infatiable pal- 
Some addreffed this infernal Moloch with the very 
while others were triumphently 


fion. 
fruits of their bodies; 
chanting forth the extent of her power, and expatiating on 
the numbers of her conquefts, At this incident arofe in 
my breaft all the tender fentiments of humanity that I had 
ever cultivated ; and I began to blame my criminal curio- 
fity, which had prompted me to afcendthe mountain, But 
in a few minutes the whole, fcene was very agreeably re- 
verfed. For, towards the fouttcrn boundaries, ‘1 oblerved 
the clouds parting, the fky purpiing, and: the’ fun breaking 
forth in all its glory. When immediately there appeared 
marching towards us Good-nature, in all her pomp and !plen- 
dor; arrayed like a fylvan nymph, and blooming with un- 
ftudied graces, She was of a fair and ruddy complexion, 
which received additional beauty from the frequent {miles 
that fhe threw into her countenance. On her right hand 
fhone Good Senfe, with’ much majefty and diffidence in her 
mien, She was an effential attendant on the young lady, 
who never appeared to fuch advantage, as when fhe was un- 
der her more immediate dire&tion, On her left was Gene- 
rofity, carrying a heart in her hand. The next that pre- 
ented, was Modefty, with her eyes fixed on the ground, 
and her cheeks fpread with rofes. Then followed a train 
ef beauties, who, by the unaffeéted charms of their perfons, 
made me deftrous of a nearer infpe€tion. Upon a,clofe ap- 
proach, I difcovered that they were a tribe of American 
1 ADEs, Who were always fond of appearing in the retinue 
of the Goddels, from whofe indulgent imiles they received 
an acceffional luftre to their charms. IJ then turned my eyes 
towards the monfters I have above delfcribed ; the princi- 
pal of which turned pale, and fell down in a fwoon from 
her throne. Pride funk into..a fhade; Envy fell. proftrate 
and bit the ground ; while Ignorance vanifhed like a morn- 
ing cloud before the rifing fun. | As the Goddefs drew near, 
the whole colleéion of fiends difappeared. The bafilifk 
fkulked into the glade, and. the oak on which the fury was 
feated budded forth afrefh,. Wherever the goddefs walked, 
the flowers fprang up {fpontaneous at her feet. The trees, 
furprized with new-born life, difplayed the enamelled blof- 
fom, The tender roe was feen bounding over the moun- 
tains, and the little lamb fporting on the hills; Inflead of 
the briar and the thorn, there fhot forth the myrtle and every 
edoriferous fhrub; The voice of the turile was heard in 
the groves, and the dales refounded with the melodious har- 
mony of the nightingale. In a word, the whole reign con- 


fefled the happy influences of the Deity, and charmed in 
all the genial foftnels of the {pring.. 


D, C,. 
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ANECDOTES. 


Some of the papers [port Mr. Thomas Paine as a man of 
gallantry ; they fay, fince his laft trip to Paris, he was caught 
on his knees at a lady’s feet by her hufband.—The French- 
man altonifhed at what he faw, exelaimed, ‘* Vat the devil 
be you doing, Citizen Paine ?”* * Only,” replied Tom, ‘ mea- 


Juring your lady for a pair of flays.”’—The Frenchman quite 


pleated at Tom’s anfwer, kifed and thanked him for his 
politenets, : 








UP STAIRS BACKWARDS, 


An Englith fervant was fent to an acquaintance of his 


malter’s, who lived at a watch-maker’s in Dame-ftreet. 
When he came to the fhop, he afked if the gentleman was 
at home ; the watch-maker anfwered in the affirmative, and 
direéted him to go up three pair of {tairs backwards. After 


_a journey of half an hour, and aftonifhing the whole houfe 
_with his noife, he arrived at the door and delivered his mef- 


| fage. 





The gentleman gave hima dram, which he took, fay- 
faying, ‘* Long life te your good-natured heart and to mine, 
and | fhould be obliged to you to tell me a better way down, 
for the man told me I was to come up dackwards; and if,. 


| fir, I go down the fame way, I am certain I fhall break my 








neck,’’ The gentleman burit into a fit of laughing, and ex-. 
plained the watch- maker’ Ss meaning, 
NEW-Y O R Kw 
MARRIED, 


At Charlefton, (S. C.) Captain Witttam Earte, to 
Mrs, l’ans,. widow of Mr, Francis V’ans,. formerly of this 


city, 


neticut) by the Rev. Mr, Smith, Mr, Streruen Wuure, 
to Mifs Estner Wasson, both of that place. 


On Sunday evening fe’nnight, by the Rev. Dr. Rodgers,. 


Mr.. Henry C. Soutuwick, printer, to. Mifs Mary 
Woot, both of this city. 

On Monday evening ie’nnight, by the Rev, Dr, M’Knight, 
Mr. Roperr Wivtitamson, to Mils Bansagxa Harries, 
both natives of Scotland: 

At New-Rochelle, on. Thurfday evening laft,. be the Rev. 
Dr. Kuypers, Dr. Ronert G. Meranit, to Milfs Roose- 
veLt, daughter of Mr, John Roofevelt, both of this city. 

a — 
METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS.. 
From. the 18th to the 24th inft, 





THERMOMETOR Prevailing OBSERVATIONS 

obferved at wiuds. onthe WEATHER, 
6, 4. M. 3, P. M. 1 6. 3: 6. "3 
deg. 100. deg. 100. 

Juae 18] 62 77 e. ne. | rn. It. wd.de. dot. Ig. 
19} 54 69 n. w. | cloudy It. wd. cleardo. 
20 | 57 69 e. s.| clear lt. wd. do. do, 
zi} 58 70 e. se. | cloudy It. wd.cleardo, 
22] 60 66 e. se. | cloudy do. do. do. rn, 
23} 60 64 se. ne. | rain It. wd. do. do. rn, 
24] 63 7. : we s. | Cloudy It. wd, do. do, 








On Sunday evening, the 28th ult. at Norwalk, (Con-. 
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ELEGY, 


WRITTEN TO DISSUADE A YOUNG LADY FROM FREQUENT- | 


ING THE TOMB OF HER DECEASED LOVER. 


Now, thro’ the dufky air, on leaden wings, 
Sails the fad night, in blackeft clouds array’d : 

Hark! in the breeze the gathering tempeft fings ; 
How dear it murmurs in the ruilling fhade ! 


Loud, and more loud, is heard the burfting found 
Of thunder, and the peal of diftant rain ; 

While lightnings, gliding o’er the wild profound, 
Fire the broad bofom of the dafhing main. ~ 


Now dies the voice of village mirth; no more 

Is feen the friendly lantern’s glimmering light; 
Safe in his cot, the fhepherd bars his door 

On thee, Eliza! and the ftorm of night. 


In yon fequelter’d grove, whofe fullen thade 
Sighs deeply to the blaft, doft thou remain, 
Still faithful to the fpot, where he is laid, 
For whom the tears of éeauty flow in vain ? 


Ah, left alone beneath the dreadful gloom, 
Companion of the tempeft! left alone! 

i fee thee, fad-reclining o’er the tomb, 
A pallid form, and wedded to the ftone ! 


Ah! what avails it, Sorrow’s gentleft child, 
To wet the unfruitful urn with many a tear ; 

To call on Edward’s name, with accents wild, 
And bid his phantom from the grave appear? 


No gliding fpirit fkim the dreary ground, 

Drefs the green turf, or animate the gloom, 
No foft aerial mufic fwells around, 

Nar voice of fadnefs murmurs from the tomb. 


Cold is the breaft that glow’d with love, and pale 
The cheek that, like the morning, blufh’d before; 
Mute are the lips that told the flattering tale, 
And raylefs is the eye that flattered more. 


Deep, deep beneath the dark myfterious grave, 
Thy tears he fees not, nor can hear thy fighs : 

Deaf is thine Edward, as the Atlantic wave, 
Cold as the blaft that rends the polar ikies. 


Oh! turn, and feek fome hheltering kind retreat ; 
Bleak howls the wind, and deadly is the dew: 
No pitying ftar, to guide thy weary feet, 
Breaks thre’ the void of darknefs on thy view. 


Think on the dangers that attend thy way! 
The gulf deep-yawning, and the treacherous flood ; “ 
The midnight ruffian, prowling for his prey, 
Fiend of defpair, and darknefs, grim with blood! 
But, oh! if thoughts terrific fail to move, 
Let Pity win thee back to thine abode ; 
Melt at a fifter’s tears, a mother’s love, 
Aw’d by the voice of Reafon, and of God! 








N. B. 








TO HEALTH. 


Heatrn, rofy nymph, the pleafing boon 
Of happinefs thou can’ft beftow 

Without thee, life’s beft journey foon 
Becomes a pilgrimage of woe. 





Shunning the palace, did’ft thou dwell 
With Slav’ry in his gloomy cell, 

More bleft the captive in the mine, 
Than he for whom the metals fhine. 


But no—thy haunt cannot be there 
Th’ abode of pining mifery, 

Where the fad bofom of defpair 
Heaves with unpity’d agony 





Nor, wanton, doft thou love to fport, 
In pleafure’s gay delufive court— 
Over the gem-imboffed vafe, 
To {mile tn Bacchus’ ruddy face. 


Thou fly’ft th’ intoxicating bowl, 
Fountain of madnefs and difeafe, 

Whole wild and abfolute controul, 
The vanquifh’d reafon fways. 


Thou fhun’ft the fragrant myrtle groves, 
Which the Paphian Venus loves— 
Where, while Pan pipes a roundelay, 
Th’ unblufhing nymphs and fatyrs play. 


Ah, modeft Heaith, from fcenes like thefe, 
Thou turn’ft thy fteps afide, to hafte 
And catch the balmy morning breeze, 
Its {pirit-giving breath to tafte ; 


Where bath’d in view fome valley lies, 
Or up a mountain’s woody rife— 

Whence ftretching to the eaftern fky, 
Bright rural profpeéts greet the eye. 


Here, a deep foreft widely f{pread, 
Its variegated foliage fhows, 

There, rolling thro’ a flowery mead, 
With rapid courfe, a river flows 





On to the fea—where mects the view 
Thro’ opening: hills its bofom biue, 

Save when a white-fail flies the gale before, 
Or a wave breaks upon the rocky fhore. 


And as thou dart’ft thy looks around, 
O’er the lively land{cape {miling, 
More blythe the ploughman’s carols found, 

His tedious furrow’d way beguiling 





More {weet the birds their fongs renew,— 
More frefh each blooming flowret’s hue——— 
From every valley fprings, without alloy, 
A general cheerfulnefs—a burfl of joy. 


EPIGRAM, 


Pisen in wedlock, pair’d in life, 
Hulband, fuited to thy wife: 
Worthlels thou, and worthlefs the ; 
Strange it is ye can’t agree! 
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